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The New Mown Hay.
BY CHARLES MACKAT.

When swallows dart frow cott
And farmers dream of barley
When apples poep amid the leaves,

And woodbines scent the way—

We love to fly from daily eare,

To breathe the buxom country air—

To join our hands and form a ring—

To laugh, and sport, and dance and sing,
Amid the new mown Liay,

A stranger comes with cyes of blue;
Quoth he, “I'm Love, the young and true;
I wish to pass an hour with you,

This plessant summer day.”
“Come in, come in, you sancy elf! .
And wha's your friend " “*Tis Priendship's selt” | after nightfall.”
both, enr spaorts to share,

and room to spare,
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There's welcome
Amid the new moéwn hay.”

The ring is formed; but who are these?
- | * Come tell your errand if you please;
You look so sour and ill st ease,

You dim the face of day.”
“ Ambition " *“Jealonsy " and “ Strife !
And “Bearn " and * Weariness of Life ”
“If such your names, we hate yonr kin;
The place is full, yon can't come in

Amid the new wown hay,"

Anuvther guest comes bounding by,
With brow unwrinkled, fair and high—
With sun-burnt face and roguish eye,
And msks vour leave to stay,
Quoth he, ““T'm Fun, your right good fri-nd,”
*“Come in, come in, with you we'll end!”
And thus we frolie in & ring—
And thus we laugh snd dance and sing,
Amid the new mown hay.

STATE AND COUNTY DIRECTORY.
STATE OFFICERS.

Governor—KINSLEY 8. BINGHAM.
Lieutenant Governor—GEORGE A. COE.
Seeretary of State—JOHS McKINNEY.
Auditor General—WHITNEY JONES,
State Treasurer—SILAS M. HOLMES,
Astorney General—JACOB M, HOWARD.
Sapt. of Public Instruction—IRA MAYHEW,
Com'r of Land Office—S. B. TREADWELL.
— e
COUNTY OFFICERS.

Treasurer—JEFFERSON OSBORN.
Clerk—E. B. WARNER.

Regiater of Deeds—ARIEL E, PECK.
Sherilf—JOSEPH N, MARSHALL.

Judge of Probote—CLIFFORD SHANAHAN,

Circuit Court Com'r—JAS, M. SPENCER.

The Blacksmith’s Apprentice.

BY JONNX COOPRR ¥AIL,

It was the darkest hour of the Revo-
lution for the American cause.
were traitors in the camp, though the
great mass of the people remained firm
and determined in the canse of Indepen-
dence. The British army outnambered
the American forces as three to one,
but liberty was the prize to be won, and
brave hearts, led on by Washington,
did not despair.
clad in tattered garments, and their
feet were shoeless, leaving marks of
n the frozen ground wherever
wed their loved commander,
so long as they battled for the birth-
right of freedom ?
period of our story, there
stood in the vicinity of the village of
house, of rather large
dimensions, and built in a manner that
its proprietor went in more for comfort
than appearance, as regarded his dwell-
ere was an air of neatness and
taste about the garden that secemed to
prove thatit was under the especial
care of a woman, even thongh currant-
bush, honey-suckle and hop vine had
been for many days nnder the snows of

What if the
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prietor of the house followed
the double ealling of a blacksmith and
He was a hale old man of| vental army is going to sup with us.
and his family were com-
of his wife Dorothy, and |benefit of the Amerienn cause, and
girl just | must be in the American camp by to-

daughter Mary, a beautiful
bndding into womanho
1 o Yol

Jeres Wnitton, e
had advoeated Quaker principles of| talitics; and Squire e taking
peace, but in his age his sympathies | young man by the arm, ushered him in
enlisted in the cause of
His conduct, however,
reumspect—he appearing
to maintain a strict neatral
garded both the British and
eauses—that, though suspicions were
rife of his extending aid to the form-
er, he had thas far escaped actnal

m‘l?ha only persen hired about his
premises was a tall, ungainly youth,
years of age who
served as helper in the smithy, when
oceasionally a neighbor wished his
horse shod, or his w
" | His name was Malachi
hailed from the Bay State, from whence
he had wandered to his present station,
some three years before, binding him-
uare Ilutton till one-and-twen-

ullarities of the
ew England, and,

Ege secretly
hldiemsoci

of about twenty

n wheel tired.
oolittle, and he

ty. He had ﬂl;lfle
migratory race
thongh, ulwe h:wedmted, e was tall
and ungainly in his deportment, a warm
heart g::n{:der a-homespun vest, and
much genius and tact for
of his employer.
As a matter of conrse he had been in
Hova a long time with the fuir form and
ofhis master’s danghter Mary,
she had always treated his case
: that any one else but a
Yankee wooer would have left the field
in despait. No girl can bear to have
it said that her lover is an okfect of rid.
was well aware that
name by which her
ice was generally ad-
rt of all the young
rhood. Yet she
choice, for he
ate mechanie

dressed--was the
“in the neigh
ht have made a
fuir to become a
wu;du erack shot with the rifle, and
could out-run, ont-
P | Nimentt, arythrae
shoes. e was

, as he expressed
at stood in two
advocate of the
American cause, and when his boss
was not by, and he could gain a lis-
1\ tener’s ear, he would express his ad-
miration for Washington in the highest

It was in the Iatter
man, attired

part of Deceniber,
n dusk, when a young
. the uniform of an ensi
°in the Continental army, and mounted
erfill gray horse, rode up to
’s smithy and req
that his animal might be shod immedi-

" was Square Hutton's
urry, ﬂns;]tﬂ!lglﬂ, o god
foddering the

Parker's wheel tired in half an »
© |perhaps thee had better apply to the | be unwholesome to your constitntion to

-

Jerk the priming out of them barkers,
for fear matters might come to a ro
and-tumble. So here goes,” and suit-
i!:g the action to the word, the strang.
er's weapons were instantly placed in
& harmless condition.
When the apprentice entered the
tlor, he found Dorothy Hutton and
ier danghter Mary in high glee and
00d humor. The supper was over,
ut the stranger seemed to be attracted
to the smith’s parlor by the bright eyes
of Mary, nnd\):okin twice out of the
window into the cold, bleak night, he
a8 if loath to depart

on his journey.
Tall Malac W supper in
& moody silence’ but, Wfwithstanding

his discontent at the notice the ou.u%
officer took of Mary, he made fearfu
inroads on the johnny cake and sausage.
A genuine Yankee is seldom so deep in
love that he forsakes his victuals; and
such was certainly tall Malachi's case.

When there was no exeuse for longer
delay, the apprentice was deputed to
fetch Spencer’s horse to the door, and

next shop, which thee will find about a
mile and a half further along on the
slm§' ht road to Brunswiek, and—"

* A plague on neighbor Parker and
his wagon wheel,” said the young man,
impatiently. “As you have stated
however, I am in a hurry and bear im-

rtantdispatchesto Washington,whom

understand is on his way to attack
our enemies. May Heaven favor the
right cause I"

“ Amen,” said the smith, earnestly.
“Bat as [ have informed thee before, it
will be impossible to attend to the shoe-
ing of thy beast to-night. It is nearly |gave a shudder,
dark, and I seldom protract my labors

The stranger mused a moment, and
then muttered to himself: It is not
possible that T can have been misin-
formed;” drew a paper from his pocket
and handed it to Squire Hutton.

“ What is this ?” he exclaimed.

“Something that it would not be
politic to let every one peruse in these
times ; but I have heard that you are a
staunch man in the cause of King
George, I can trust you. The exigen- |thanking his host and hostess for their
cies of my case will not admit of delay. | kind attentions, and bestowing a kiss
My horse must be shod, and must be lupon the blushing cheek of Mary, he
within the British camp, at Trenton, by | hestrode the animal and set forth at a
to-morrow morning. |round gallop, on his dark and dreary

The old smith, with an air of su:]prise jonrney. )
wiped his glasses to pernse the docu-| “I ‘guess I'd better go and finish
ment, and by the last fading light of | foddering the cattle,” saic Malachi, as
day, recognized the well known signa- [the elatier of the horse’s hoofs died
tare of Lord Cornwallis. [away in the distance. “Old Ball has

He instantly grasped the stranger by |broke his surcingle all to smash, I
the hand, and said, that for the cause | calcilate that I'd better take the sorrel
of King George, he would neglect every 'horse and go down to Burnswick to-
other job of work in the shop. | morrow morning and get it fixed, as we

“Bat thee will have a rongh ride of| want to sled some wood from the
it, friend ; the roads are in a bad condi- |swamp. Suppose you can let me have
tion, and the wind will blow cold and  old sorrel for a little while, Squire "
| bitter in thy face, I observe the wholef “Well, how on earth can thee go

of the journey.” {down to Brunswick without him, Mal-

The stranger remarked that he had |achi? How foolish you do talk to
learned to laugh at such adventures in night.”
the camp of the soldier. “Well, I didn’t know but that you

“Ah, friend, but the night will be might want to use him,” said Malachi,
black as pitch an hour later, and if thy | closing the door behind him, and start.
‘beast is not sure-footed, thee wi.fi /ing for the barn.  “ Consarn his pictur!
scarcely reach Trenton by sunrise. kissed her lips, did he? Well if I
However, T will see that thou art well | don’t have a wrestle with him for that
prepared for thy journey, A good cup | trick, my name ain’t Malachi Doolittle.
of tea, equal to that the foolish rebels | Jerusalem, how cold itis! I wish I
wasted in Boston harbor, made by my |had my other shirt on ; but it's no use
wife, Dorothy, and a few warm biscuits | to grumble. Old sorrel, put in the big
prepared by my daughter, Mary, will licks, and you shall be kept on nothing
refresh thee greatly, previous to thy |else but oats and clover for the balance
long ride.” of your material days. And now for

* Thanks, kind sir, for thy hospitality, | a parting salute to the boss,” he added,
and be assured thatit will be remem- | as he bestrode up to the door of the
bered to our commander-in-chief. My thouse, “ Hallow! Squire Huytton, sun-
business is urgent, for it I reach Tren- | thin’s broke loose "
ton by sunrise, the plan I now bear| « Why, Malaehi, what is the matter?”
about my person will place the rebel asked the smith, opening the door; “is
army wholly in power.” {the barn a fire, or——"

“Sayest thou so?” said the smith,| “No, nothing of the kind, boss. But
rubbing Wis hands joyfully ; “then in- I've concluded to borrow old sorrel to-
deed we have no time to lose.  Hallo, night, instead of to-morrow morning.
Malachi; alh, here thouart. Run up | I know the whole plot, and am going
to the house, and tell Dorothy that my  to take them papers from Ensign n-
friend Encign Spencer of the Conti- | cer, and give them to George Wash-
ington.

g“W]Jn;r, his horse is as fleet as the
wind; and he will be in Trenton before
thou art half way,” said the smith with
| a langh.
exgend to him the h i-| “You forgot that I shod his horse,

Dign boss Huotton.”

“Well, he'ts armed, and will shoot

thee as dead as a nail, if thou dost at-

He has important documents for the

morrow mcrning. Thon eanst shoe this

horse; while T

a few moments into the presence of his
wife and charming daughter. tempt vielence.”

Meanwhile, achi, who bad eyed| “Can't be did, boss. T shook the
the stranger very closely, lit alamp, | priming from his pistols when he was
and began to ply the bellows. m to supper.”

“Well,” he exclaimed to himself, “if | “Thunder and Belzebub—Lord for-
this don't beat all natar. I thonght | give me—but—?
there was samthin’ in the wind, when| The remainder of the sentence was
that critter halted at our place; so I (lost on  Malachi’s ear, for, with a wild
just stopped fmlderinﬁ the cattle, and | “Ya-hip! ga-long, sorrel I” he was fol-
sneaked up to the back side of the shop |lowing in the track of the British 5pY.
to listen. ~ So if he gets to Trenton by
sunrise lo-ruorm:' nloriniufg, the Amer-
ican party will be in the hands of the
Britis]:. {f you are there by that time, | -The night was very dark, and flakes
by Judas, Malachi Doolittle don’t know [of snow were falling fast over the
nothing about shoeing. Whoa—you | already whitened ground but the old
critter, can’t you stand still a moment, | sorrel was perfectly  sequainted with
while the irons are getting hot? It's | every inch of the gromnd, and as if
no wonder you'r so restless with snch | prompted by an instinct that he was on
a load of sin as you are about to carry. | business that ﬂdﬂm ‘of no delay, it
My boss is & traitor to his country, and |peeded but little urging on the part of
I'm going to cut my indentures to-night Malachi to mgke him stretch 'h!i ﬂ“k
and join the Ameriean army. Who | through the v of Branswick like a
knows but that I may come back a

grey-hound. :
captain, marry Mary Hutton, and then ceasionally his rider would rein up
ahii’ktzu:’bee-line for old Massachusetts, | and pame.t:nfhteu, if he conld hear
But T must hurry this job through, for |the clattering of hoofs in the distance,
I wonld not like the boss to inspect my | aud when he could-hear no sound but
work to-night.  There,” he added, as

the moaning of the wind as it whistled
he drove the last nail, “ yon will ecdst

through the forest trecs, he would
off a pair of them shoes about five miles

shout * Ga long, you critter, the e
UVother side of Brunswick; and then if | is ahead somewhere,” and the horse
I can't catch Ensign Spencer, on .

o would resume his old pace,
my old sorrel,{ :‘sh I may gz blowed | But his perseverence was not too
up in & powder mill.”

long unrewarded; for ke had scareely
Big with intentions for the benefit of

t:l. the village of Brunswick five miles
the American cause, Malachi fastened | behind him, when he deseried the ob-
the horse, and closing the shop door,

jeet of his search a short distance
wended his way to the house,

ahead, and traveling at such a gait as

The wind blew keen and cold, and |convinced him that Ensign Spencer had
the sky was overeast with dark clonds. |little to thank Malachi Doolittle for his

“Shoulda't wonder if we had two |bandicraft  As the matter stood it was
foot of snow before to-morrow morg- no great feat for the sorrel or appren-
ing,” said Malachi to himself, “ and I\ | tice to rein tip by the side of the officer
rather, by a darned sight, go to an|in the space of & few moments.
apple bee or a quiltin® party with It was too dark for Spencer to ree-
utton tncked under my arm, than ognize his new acquaintance of the
take n journey to Trenton to-night |Smithery. J - _
However, what can’t be cured must he * Fine evening, squire,” said Mala-
endured, as my old schoolmarm wsed |chi, * sleighing will be first rate to-
to say, when she plied the birch ; so all | morrow, 111t continves to come down
you‘lve got to do, Malachi Dooﬁtt;g, i | this ';‘;Y- g

to pla; , and not give the Brit.| “There we do not a friend,”

an _uhp i gizﬂ;m - g gree, d,

, said Spencer, placing his hand by way
| He found the kitchen emdpt)-, for En- | of precaution one of his
:;iigh-nt Spencer being considered in the

“for the night, to my mind is a cursed
of an especial guest, the supper| dark and storm
was set in the parlor;
“Rot his pictur! he will be imaking |fact,” was response,
1ové to Mary next,” said Malachi, un- |man that's got a consi

y one.”
easily ; “but if he does Il pay him in [to ride. Gotaﬂuchoﬂn.l_l can’t see
his own coin.  Ah, here is his pi for sartin. er goes kinder lnme,

CHAPTEE L.

‘:'i‘or a

and hea iding coat.  Well now, |don’t he #» )
Maluchi Doolittle, | don’t thiak it would | Yo thasks 6 s bangling
that shod him ghout twe

_—
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shall not be able to
ation by daylight.”

the rate
ton is a
rough ro
seein’its you, I wouldn't mind s
horses,
only ten years old, come next grass;
though I should require a little boot,
under the circnmstances—not Conti-
nental, but hard Spamsh, and—

You are on our side.
Geor
am
apprentice boy, who shod your eritter
this very n‘aght; and it appears it was
so confoun

make a pesky job of it.”

ou? said Malachi.

ack to Squire Hutton’s while I earry
the despatches yon bear about you to
the British camp,”

*that would hardly do.
ficer placing important dispatches in
the hands of a blacksnuth's apprentice,
is altogether out of the question.”

darned cantankerous To
Hurrah for George Washington and
the Continental Congress. Kiss Mary
again, will you? Well, I'm not
to be cruel, but if youdo not fork over
them papers in a jiffy, by the sixteenth
chapter of Revelations, I'll make mince
meat of yon—I will, by Judas!”

large share of good
for his uncouth a e

m-m_g,;‘ said Washington, kindly,
“ I

leney, if you
of re g

lc'ﬂa.!.J

e — T, [———taiif et

Y, JULY §

reach my destin-

“ Rather guess you won't squire, at
ou are traveling now. Tren-
ng way off yet, and it is a

to travel. Now, squire,
pin’
Old sorrel is sure footed and

“Hold on, friend, for heaven’s sake.

I bave no wish to trade horses at any
rate, and your loquaci
overwhelming., 1 ;
tion to ask, and you can act your own
pleasure in answering it
you the information that I was travel-
ing to Trenton 7

:Z is perfectly
ve but one qua&-

ho gave

“Jest as slick as , Squire.
m\'tﬁ{inﬁ
and down with the rebels,
alachi Doolittle, Jonas Hutton’s
ed dark in the shop, that I

“Pesky job, indeed,” said Spencer.

“Why, my horse is going dead lame
and I must be in Trenton by to-morrow
morning—my business is of the most
vital importance.”

“Could I rot do the business for
“You can go

“No,” said Spencer, with a langh ;
A British of-

“ By Judas, I've got it I” exclaimed

Malachi as if struck by a sudden tho't; |
“ We will swap horses for the present.
I'll take your critter back to Hutton’s
and doctor him until you call for him,
and lend yon old sorrel—he is just as|
fresh now as when he left the stable,
and can keep the same gait for four
and twenty hours to come,”

Ensign Spencer was delighted with

the proposition, and, balting at a favor-
able place they both dismounted to
make the exchange.
had the officer's feet touched the
ground, than he found himself in the
close embrace of tall Malachi.

“ Now Squire,” he exclaimed, *be-

fore it comes to a worse tassel, I'll
trouble you to fork over them papers.”

“What, what do yon mean, you

plebeian hound,” eaid Spencer;—“by
wsulting an officer of King Ceorge?”
struggling to free himself from the iron
grasp of the blacksmith's appreutice.

“Mean jest what I say, you gaul
varmint.

going

“Don’t throttle me!” exclaimed

Spencer, (for Malachi’s grip at his
throat had(boen tightening every in-
stant,) “and.they are yours.”

“Don’t you attempt to come any of
your games, you Tory varmint. I can
out-run, ont-j
thing in our diggings, and—

AT=W"

“Such is not my intention. There

are the papers, miuch good may they
do you.
release my collar.”

nd now be kind enough to

“ Wait a bit, squire—so ho, sorrel—

must make all right;” and, at the same
moment, he let
ed into the saddle.
squire, and pleasant dreams.”

of Spencer, he leap-
“Good might,

Spencer instantly aimed one of the

pistols point blank at Malachi, but it
missed fire, He dashed it to the
ground with a curse, and leveled the
other—the trigger clicked, but there

was no discharge.

“Ha, ha, ha,” Jlaughed Malachi.

You'll find the primin’ scattered round
Jonas Hnl:to:‘a kitchen floor, where I
left it. Ya-hip, ga-long sorrel.
cheers for o Wughmgto
Continental Congress,”

Three
i n and the

CHAPTER IIL
The sun was not sbove an hour hi

when a tall, slab-sided Yankee, mount-
ed on a bony
Americian lines, where he was hailed
by the sentries, and to whom he made
known that he had something of the
most vital impo
to the General. Hisinvisible pertinae-
ity finally procured him the coveted
audience with the commander-in-chief
of the American forces, and tall Mala-
chia placed the documents he had
rocured with so much trouble in his
ands. Washington
that, had the plans they divulged been
carried out, the American army would
have been placed in great peril, if not
utterly annihilated. ~ Of his master’s
share in the transaction, Malachi Doo-
little said nothing, for he was too much
in love with Mary
but all other questions he answered with

horse, rode up to the

rtance to communicate

saw at a ance

to betray her father;

promptness that proved he had a
sense to make wp

“And you wish to serve in the
h is mz intention, your excel-

“ Well, "tis something dark, that's a |rendered

ton's consideration.
in-chief saw that some immediate
must be taken, not ouly to save Ph
delphias—which he learned by the dis-
patches bronght by Doolittle, the ene-
my were determined to
arouse the spirit of the nation, that now
had sunk to the ibwias:i _
ndency. He resolved to an
rt?e Bri:izh, and cross the frozen Dele-
ware, on the night of thie 26th of De-
cembcri! where he learned thst a
body of Hessians were encamped.
follgwnd up his plsn with eminent suc-
cess; for

United States, Novem

But no sooner

thowe s.that tried men’s souls”
acquired greater fameim=tke AMerican
cause, than Malachi Doolittle, the

blacksmith's apprentice.

life, its many disquietudes, its heartfelt

learned from the fices and casus
marks of the way-farers in the
city.
our very ear by some burdened heart,
unconseious that it hath thus bettayed
its sorrows; and we are startled at
hearing some low word of regret or
tone ol

whose garmt nts might otherwise have
brushe

ment; but no sooner is the slightest key
presented revealing another heart, than

look bac

E::h‘ sight. of

thus been, s it were, made known

unto us. We sqeak here only of the

g;::onn;ier fee
m, lying too deep for tears, and far,

far too deep for rmiles; ther

deep callet
of that bookof mysteries’ the human soul.

sight of another face heaming with
suiles, or sjmply tranquil—that holiest

selves, if afliction have not made a
March of bitterness within us, we wit-
ness the sight of cheerfulness in others
with a
thanks that the light of the
beautiful earth is not darkened to o
eye; but a sad face, one that baa'r:z
still,

soulspeaking

awakens our holiest interest, our heart

iomh out in compassion, and we would
in whi

lence,

worthy of Washing-
The oommlndg-

t to

of des-
ate

e attaclk being totall,

unex

cted, more than nine. h f the | = -7
g:emy were taken prisoners ofwn?':tge
re-crossed the river ngain, and, though
his shadow of an army was w. and
exhausted, he determined to mo An
attack on the British forces at Prince-
ton.
kill sixty and take three hundred pris-
oners more. This
to dispel the gloom that had settled
over the American cause,

Here he had the good fortune to

fortune served

It is an undoubted fact, that Malachi

Doolittle held a Colonel's commission
in the army before the close of the war,

which took place when Great Britain
acknowledged the Independence of the
r 80th, 17682,

On the banks of the river Baritan,
some ten years after the incidents de-
tailed in our story, there stood a fine
house, built in the style of the Eliza-
bethan period—the residence of Col.
Doolittle and family, who was now one
of the wealthiest farmers in the whole
country. He was one of the most hos-
pitable of men, and neither friend or

stranger conld pass his door withont
being asked to take a mug of the Col.’s

good cider; or if it happened to be
abont tea time, a eup of tea and a slice

of short cake, made by the fair hands
of his wite Molly.

ere was an old
man toa, who sat in the cosiest place
by the fire-side, who, for a _long time
after the close of the war, would advo-
cate the canse of the King and talk
about having somebody arrested for
stealing a sorrel horse—at which his
daoghter would wink slyly at her hus-
hans—but he finally came to the con-
clusion, as peace and plenty crowned
the land of freedom, that George
Washington was not too muech of a
rebel after all.

There was an old lady too, who ap-
Eeared to never grow tired of praising

er son-in-law; and a_little boy, the
very image of his mother, who, "st the
close of many a summer’s day, would
climb upon his father’s knee, and say,
with a tone of earnest entreaty :

“Now, pa, do tell me about Ensign
Spencer, and General Washington and
the Hessians, and how you hooked
grandpa’s horse and listed for a sol-
dier.”

“ Willingly, my son,” the Col. wonld
reply, “ but I have related the story so
often, I should think you knew it by
heart.” Yet Col. Doolittle, for the es-
pecial benefit of his son and heir, often
related the story over and over glm.

Such is one of the many incidents
connected with the dark hours of the
Revolution.
the blood of thousands, 1t left the legacy
of freedom to mmnkindc[ and few in

Tur Sruparsies or The Hearr.—
How much, how very much of human

be
re-

suffering and wearying cares ma:

Often a sigh is breathed into

entreaty from the lips of those
ug by with no word of com-
athies start at the tonch ; we
perhaps tarn, that we may
e face whose heart
ings of the human

for smiles; there where

unto d in the socecess

If we are in a cheerful mood the

gentle benevolence, giving
 and

e superseription of sorrow—the sti
i traces of endnrance—

the langn
t sweet and '

.
®
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